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Tbl realm U nacred t tlie nHent pa-- L

WUbia tit r abtdrs are treMore rare
Of W and anm-t- he j eatt are toneince kit

the ereaUo aUIr.A stnus-r'- a foot-f-1-1 prtawi--

Thl room no boaaew.fe'a tidy hand -a- tarba;
And here. Hke -- eatranire prrArperer cHoxa

A homtftiefc ameU of dry. frcoitf n herb
A lututy odor ai uf raooldenn tlUngvr - , in

item ator- - of withered root and leares repoae.
For fancied virtue priied in Amy Act jar

'Gatiim-- with tlichtfu1 ere. raajhap by tbo
Whose emrtbly lib are healed fur erermore;

Irt"hy Araehne winds her nd1e tfarM- -,

And wcarea her allken tJpeatry t.nen, -
Yeilinj: the rough hewn timbers rtfhead,

And loepinj gossamer festoons between.

AIonjrthelowjobtsoftheslopinsToof,
Moth-eate- parraents baue. a clurfrar row.

Like tall. fanatic ghou which stand aloof;
UoWus glim con rente with the lou ago. i

Urni He remembrancers of childish Joys
Old cnnrd and conned again;

A and a heap of battered tuya,
by babes who now are bearded men. it

Uere, In the Summer, at a broLen'paae,
The yrllow wasps come In, and baxz and build

Among the rafters wind and snow and rain
AH enter, as the seasons are fulfilled.

This mildewed chest behind the chlmuey, holds
Old letters, stained and nlhhlrd fsintly show

The faded phntst-- s on the Uttered folds.
Once Ussed, perhaps, or tear-we- t who may Vnowl

I tarn a pace like one who plans a crime.
And In! lore's prophecies and seel rejrrets

A tress of che,tnnt hair a lore-lor- n rhyme.
And fragrant lut which once wus violets.

I wonder If the small, sleek moose, that shaped
His Winter nt bctwt-r- these nijrswl branis,

'Was faappirr that his bed was lined and draped
With the bright warp and w ouf of outhful dreamsl

Here, where the gray, incessant spiders spin,
Sbrmidinjr from .i?w the snnny world outside,

A ctdilen bumMf-Ut- ; has blundered in.
And lost the way to liberty, and died.

So the lust present dropA into the pat ;
tvtthe warm liiug heart, that lores the light,

Taints In the unresponsire darkness vast.
Which hides Times bnried mysteries from sight.

"Why rob these shadows af their sacred trust t
Let the thick colnvelw lilde the day once more;

Leavr thdead rr to t41vnceand tod rut.
And close again tbe door.

THE GLASS ON THE WALL.
Long years had it hung In the ducal hall.
In its antiqnr frame on tbe oaken wall;

Ianr bright fare had gared tlierein.
And faces dark wtth tbe impress of sin;
Tears i f sorrow aud smilrs of mirth.
The glass ou tu wall had mirrored forth.

The high-bor- dame had blushed with pifde,
As she saw harms in the mirror wide;
Tbe pure white In ow of tbe maiden fair,
Aud the stern, dark kulght were reflected there;
And many a tale may the glass on the wall

Argjle's hall.

Fur every f ar. when the hlr bright
lit worn in wreaths on the ChriMwas night,
Vinhms wtird and wild are seen
Ily tin v bo gaze in the glass, f ween; .
Ladies fjir and cavaliers true.
The gLiss ou tbe wall brings back to ew.

Once more is heard the haughty tread
Of knight1 and noble Inn iie tlead,
Iaing along lu I'hautom trsf 11,

Ilrra thing tlh Iinjte aud life again:
All thtme who have dwelt in Arsle hall.
Are seen agaiu in the gUnxeu the wall.

Select ftovu.

LOVE ON A LOG.

"Miss Betty Nc tou I"
"Well, Mr."
"Will tn marry me!"
"X11, 1 non'l."
"Very ell, then, don't, tlint'n all." ' r,

Mr. Treil Kekerwm drew away liis cliair, and
litllting bis feet up nil a piuzza, iinrulileda mtvis-liaiie- r.

Jli Becky Xewtmi bit Iter lip, anil
went mi witb lier suwin;. Slie wciiidered iftliat
was going to be tlie end of it. She bad felt tliin

iniiMiv-i-l cciniins for nearly a montli, but tlio
ceiie he had anticipatnl was not at all like

li.is. Slie bad inteiidiil to refuse him, lint it was
to be done gracefully. Slin was to have told bim
that, though m.pecting his niaiily worth and
jipright character, she cuuld never be more thau
an appreciative friend. She had intended to

a few tears, perhnpi, is he knelt in an ago-

ny of supplication at her feet. But instead, he
liad ankeil her the biniplc iuctiou, without any
rhetorical embellishments, and ou being auswer-ei- l,

had plungi-- at once into his newspaper, as
though he bad merely iminircd the time of day.
She could have cried with vexatiuu.

"Yon willucVerhave a better chance," hecon-tinnci- l,

after a pauc. as be deliberutely turned
over the tbert, to liud the Utest telegraphic re-

ports.
"A better chance for hat!" she asked short-

ly.
"A better chance to marry a yonug, good look-

ing man, whose gallantry to the sex is ouly ex-

ceeded by his bravery in their defense." Fred
was qnoting from his newspaper, Juit Miss New-

ton did not kuow it.
"And whose egotism Is only exceeded by his

impudence," retorted the lady, sarcastically.
"Before long," continued Fred, "you will be

out of the market. Your chances are getting
slimmer every day."

"Sir!"
"It won't lie a great while before yon are in-

eligible. You will soon grow old and wrinkled,
au3 "

"Such rudeness to a lady, sir, is monstrous"'
cxclainied.Miss Newton, rising hastily, and flush
ing to the'temples..

l'J give you a final opportunity, Miss Becky.
"Will you mar "

"Sol if you were the King of England," inter-rnnte- d

Miss Newton, throwius dowu her work.
"1 am not accustomed to snch iusults, sir." And
m Ravine, she passed into the house, and slam- - ;

ineil tile tloor ocniiiu uer.
"She is never as handsome as when she is in a

rage," thought Fred to himself, after she had
gone, as be slowly folded up his paper and re I

Vriaccditin bis pocket. "I was a fool to gnail
1nr u,. T ahull ii.i'.r triii her iu that war. Hut.
111 have her," he exclaimed aloud. "By he
I'll have Uer, cost w bat it may.

Very different wna the Fred Eckerson of the
present, pacing nervously up and donn the piaz-x-

from the Fred Eckerson of a few moments
arm receivinc his dismissal from the womau he
Joved witb such a calm andimpertnrbahleexteri- -
or. For he loved Beck Newtmiwithallbisheart.
TliA rftt difflrrJiv in tbft wav. as he more than
hsirsnsnected. was not so mnch witb himself as
in.his pocket. Becky Newton bad an instipera- -
Lie objection to an empty wallet. Tbe daughter
of a wealthy Louisiana planter, reared in luxury,
and the recipient of a weekly allowance of pin- -

inoney sufficient to pay Freds whole bills for a
wuole mouto, sue nan imuinuaie mea oi
changing hersitnation foroneoflesscomfort and
independence. Besides, it had been intimated
to ber that a neighlMiring planter of unusually
aristocratic lineage bad looked upon her with
covetous eves. To he sure, he was old and ngiy,
lint he was rich, and in her present mercenary!
state of mind. Miss Becky Newton did not desire
to allow such a chance of becoming a wealthy
widow to slip by unimproved.

But, alas for bumau nature! U Becky was
really so indifferent to Fred Eckerson, why did
die run after that interview, and take
the starch all ont of her nice clean pillow-sha-

by crying herself into hysterics on the bed. It
was not all wrath, uot all vexation, not all pique,
There was somewhere deep down in Becky New- - j

ton's heart a feeling very much akin to remorse. I

She was not sure that she would not one day be
sorry for what she had done She bad no doubt i

shecouldbe very happy as I red Eckerson's wife,
after after. I

"But, then," she growing.hot with the recol- -
lection, "he was so rude and insulting! I conld
never live with such a man never !" I

.W,be Fred Eckerson had walked off some of
bit feeling, on the piaxta, be concluded to Uko I

a look at the river. The Mississippi, wbich flow- -
ed within alew rotls'of the" house, was st that I

.time nearly at the height of its regular "spring
rise." Its turjiid waters, rushing swiftly toward
the sea. had nearly filled the banks, and in many
places hail broken through tbe levees, ami flood- - i

ed the lowlands for main' miles. A crevasse of
this description had been made in the farther
b.ink, nearly opposite the house, and the win-
dows of the Newton mansion commauded a view
of a vast and glittering inland sea, notlaiddown
on the map. The main current of tbe stream
bore upon its coffee-color- bosom an enormous
mass of floating timber, which was dashed along

the boiling flood, rendering navigation wholly
iuiprsMble. The waters were still rising, and
the freqnent crashes far and near told of the un-
dermining power of,thecurreut,assectionsof the
randy banks sucenmbrd aud disappeared, carry-
ing with them the trees which overhung the
stream.

Now it happened, by a enriou coincidence,
that Miss Newton also resolved to look at the
river. She dried her tears, and putting on her
hat, slipped ont by the back door, to avoid Fred,
ninl soon found herself at the foot of a hnire cot- -
tnnwood tree on the bank below the house.
Throwing herself upon the grass, aud lulled by'
the rapid flood bciieath,shesHinfellasleep. Had
she possessed any power of foreseeing the future,

would have been the last thingshe would have
dnnn; for although it was very pleasant drop-
ping aMeep there in the shade, with thesoft sun-
light fluttering through tbe leaves overhead,
the siuateuing was not at all to her mind. A
terrible crash made chaos of herdreams; thetall
Cottonwood toppled and fell ; and Miss
Newton found herself immersed in the cold flood,
with her mouth full of muddy water. In a mo-

ment more soinelmdy's arm was around her, and
she felt herself lifted up and placed in the sun-
shine, though precisely where, she was as yet too
bewildered to know. Getting her eyes opeu at
last, she found Fred Eckersou's whiskers nearly
briishirg her face.

"Well!"
"Well!"
"Where am I !" asked Becky, shivering, and

looking around her.
"You are in the middle of the Mississippi," re-

plied Fred, "and you are in the fork of a cotton-wim-

tree, and you are voyaging toward the
Gulf of Mexico just as fast as this freshet can
carry you."

"How came you here!"
"In the conveyauco with yourself, Miss

Becky. In fact, you and I anil tho tree all came
together, to say nothing of a portion of your
futher'x plantation, which I fear is lost to him
forever."

Becky was silent. She was thinking, not of
the accident, or of their perilous positiou, but of
her appearance when she was lying asleep ou the
grass.

"Ilnir long were you there before this happen-
ed !" she asked.

"As long as jou were. I was up in the tree
when yon came."

"You had 110 right to be up there," she said,
coloring, "a spy upon my inoveiueuts."

"Nonsense!" he replied. You intruded on my
privacy, and while you slept, I watched over
you like tbe sweet little cherub that sits up
aloft."

"Thank you for the service, I'msure," she said,
bridling.

"You snored awfully."
"Mr. Eckerson, remove jour arm from my

waist."
"Then put yours around my neck."
"Indeed, I shall do no such thing."
"You will fall into the river, If you do not."
Becky was silent tor a few moments, while the

uuwiehlv raft whirled along in the current, roll
ing from side, to side, and threatening every

to turn completely over aud tip them off.
At Inst she said:

"What are we to do!"
"I think, now that I am started, I shall go on

to New Orleans."
"To New Orleans!" exclaimed Becky. "It's a

hundred miles!"
"Yes, and the chance of a free ride for such a

distance isiiottobeueglected. You can go ashore,
if you prefer.

Shu burst iuto tears.
"You are cruel," sho said, "to treat me so."
"Cruel," exclaimed Fred, drawing her closer

to lam quickly "cruel to to you."
Tlieio was no help fur it. and she agaiu relaps-

ed iuto silence, ipiitu content, apparently, to re-

main in Fred's arms, and evincing uow no dis-
position to rebel. For ouce iu her life she was
dependent on a man.

"I want to go .to New Orleans," continued
Ficil, afier a pause, "because there is a yonug
lady of my acquaintance residing there, whom I
have an intention of inviting to this neighbor-
hood."

"Oh!"
"If we don't go to New Orleans, and if we get.

safe nut of this scrape, I shall write for her to
come, anyway."

'Ah!'
"I shallobtaiu lxiard for her in St. Jean, which

will be convenient for me as long as I remain
your fathei's guest. I can ride over after break-lo- st

evciy morning, you see."
"She is au intimate friend, then!" said Becky.
"I expect to marry her before long," he re-

plied.
"Marry her! Why, yon yon proposed to me,

this morninir."
"Yes, bnt yon refused me. I told yon then

you would never have another chauce."
Becky was silent again. It is a 'matter of

some doubt whether, had Fred at that moment,
sitting astride that cottonwood log, with his
feet in the water and his arm around her waist,
proposed to her a second time, she would have
accepted him or not. To be sure, a marvelous
change had come over Becky's feelings, since her
tumlde iuto the river. She felt that one strong
arm liko that which supported her was worth.a
thousand old nd decrepit planters, and she rec-
ognized the fact that n roan who could talk so
coolly and unconcernedly In a situatiou of sneb.
peril, was of no ordinary courage. Bnt she was
not quite prepared to give up her golden dreams.
The dross was not quite washed ont of her soul,
and she did nut yet know how much she loved
Fred Eckcrsou. Besides, she did not half be-

lieve him.
Their clumsy vessel floated on, now root nrst.

now sideways, and now beueath
...........line oouing current, tutir piremun

came more uncertain as their frames uecatu
chilled by tho cold water, and every pluuge VI

the log threatened to cast them once more lut
the river. In vain Fred endeavored to attract
tin, nttention of Konu, mm ou the shore, lne
Millnmrnnil rftstlle! n mttrsA npnrlv in tllC milt
die of the stream, too far from either bank to
render their outcries ot mnch avail. As it grew
dark, their situation seemed more and more
hnneless. and to Beckv there anneared to be no
escnoe from certain death, either by drowuing
in the darkness, or by exhaustion before day- -

break.
YH .. .11. :.. i.:. m.j. m, seemed not

wbnlk-- t.m,, si .n1.1 lianllv think. It
death must come, of any way in which she
would rather meet it. Was it possible that she
loved him. and must needs be brnnsht within tbe
valley of the shadow before she conld know her
heart! Had she loved him all along! While
sue was thinking about it, chilled by me nigm
air, she fell asleep. When she awoke, the stars
were out, but she was warm and comfortable.
KaWng her head, she fouud herself enveloped in
Fred's coat.

"Fred!"
"Well!"
"Yon have robbed vonrself to keP ra" wrm.

Yon are freezing."
"No, I ain't. I took it off because it was so

awful hot;" and, takinc ont bis handkerchief
with his disengaged band, he made a pretense of
wiping the perspiration from his brow.

"How long have I been asleep!"
"About three hours. We are drifting in shore

now."
"Shall we be saved !"
"I don't know. Put yonr arms aronnd my

neck, for I am going to take mine away."
Becky did this time as she was bid. She not

orly threw ber krms quickly around his neck,
but laid her head upon his breast withont the
slightest hesitation. In the darkness, Fred did
uot know that she imnrinted a kUa npon bis
shirt-boso-

"Hold fast, now!" he cried. "Hold on for
dear lifeP

The log had been gradually Hearing the shore
for some time, and it now shot suddenly nnder
a large sycamore which overhung the baiik, and
trailed its branches in tho brown flood. Quick
as thought, Fred seized the limb alxive his head,
and pulled with all his might. The headlong
course of the Cottonwood was checked: it nlnnir--
cd heavily, and j.artly turned over; its ton be- - i
tame cuiaugicn 111 me sycamore, ana a temnc
crackling of limbs ensued. With a sndden
spiing Fred gained the projecting branch, drag-
ging his clinging burden after him. In another
instant the cottonwood bail broken away, and
continued jts voyage down the river, while the
bent sycamore regained its shape with snch a
quick bound that the two travellers were very
nearly precipitated iuto tbe stream again. Fred,
half supporting, half dragging Becky, worked
his way to the trunk by a series of gymnastics
that would have dune no discredit to Blondin,
and in a moment both' had reached tho ground
in safety. j

"That's a business we are well ont of," he
said, when he had regained his breath. "Now,
where are we!"

He looked about. A light was glimmering
from a habitation behind them, a short distance
from where they stood. Becky could not walk
without great pain, and Fred lifted her lightly
in his arms, and started for the house. It prov-
ed to be the dwelling of a small planter, who
was not lacking in hospitality. Here their
wants were quickly attended to, and tinder the
cheering influence of warmth and shelter, Becky
was soon herself again.

They drove home on tho following day, Fred
having procured the loan of the planter's horse
aud chaise for that pnrpose, promising to retnru
them by Mr. Newton's servants, tbe day after.
The morning was bright and clear, and the fra-
grance of the orange groves were in the air.
Becky, who bad maintained almost utter silence
since their escape from the cottonwood, was uo
less silent uow. Fred himtelf did not appear
particularly communicative, and many miles of
the long ride were taken without a remark from
either. It was Becky who spoke first.

"Fred," she said.
"Yes!"
"You have saved my life, have yon not!"
"Happy to do it auy day," be remarked, not

knowing exactly what else to say.
"I thank yon very much."'
"Quite welcome, I'm sure."
There was another silence, broken only by the

sound of the horse's hoofs upon the road. Fred
himself seemed to have lost some of his habitual
ease, for he kept his whip iu constant motion,
aud held the rein nervously.

"Fred!"
"Yes!"
"Are yon going to writo to that yonug lady iu

New Orleans 1"
"I s'pose so."
"Hadu't you better try again before yon

write !"
He turned his eyes full upon her, and opened

them wide.
"Try agaiu; try what!"
"I've been thinking throngh the uight," said

Becky, bending low, to hide her face, and care-
fully "separating the fringe of her mantilla, "that

perhaps if you aiked me again the same
question that you did yesterday morning I
might answer a little different."

Becky's head went against Fred's shoulder,
and her face became immediately lost to view.

"You darling!" he exclaimed, "I never intend-
ed to do otherwise. The young lady in New
Orleans is wholly a injtli. But when, may I
ask, did you chaugo your mind !"

"I never changed it," sho murmured; "I have
loved you all the time, but I never knew it un-

til last night."
And to this day, w hen Mrs. Becky Eckerson is

asked where it was pbe fell in love with her hus-
band, she answers, "ou a log!"

SO YOU EEMEMBER, BBOTHEB

Do run remember, brother mine.
Oar orchard oM sail pray j

Tbe apple trees we used to climb.
To watch tbe birds at play I

Those apple trees! those apple trees!
Their very names are dear;

And now the mnide of the breeze
Amid their bouch. I hear.

I'm sure 30a mnet remember these.
The apple, pear, and cherry trees.

Do yon remember, brother dear,
The iiastare and the brook:

And. dancing in its watcra clear.
The fish that 'scaped our hook!

The dear old bruok ! bow welt I know
The stones wo caed to cross,

When to the hill beyond we'd go.
To gather flowers and moss.

I'm sure yon muat remember still.
The pasture-broo- and e MIL

Do you remember, brother dear.
The school-house- , quaint and brown t

The ferule, which we used to tear'
More than the master's frown I

The maple grove, the school-hous- e near,
1 see in fancy now ;

Its nestling murmur greets my ear,
Ita coolness fana my brow.

I'm auro vou mnst remember, love.
The school-bous- and tho mapls grove.

Brother, do yoa remember now.
The cot where wo were born ;

Tho homctead cottage, brown sad low,
'Mid tlelda of waTins corn !

I see our home Its kitchen hearth.
So very largo and widej

I hear tho free and careless mirth
That blessed our own fireside.

Months, years are fled, and stranger feet
Sow preaa the kitchen floor.

And strangers round tho fireside meet
Uow chanced since "daya of yore!

Brother, yon mnst remember welt
Tho homestead where we used to dwelt.

PEBIIIIIADLB FAME.

It is remarkable bow many authors there are
who were prominent before the' war, and who

are now almost, if not entirely, forgotten.
Charles Fenuo Hoffman, once a very popular

soug-wril- and litcratenr, is supposed to have
been dead for some years. He would better have
been, fur he has long been an. inmate of a lunatic
asylum in 1'euusylvania, aud U unquestionably
incurable.

Herman Melville has sunk into oblivion in the
custom-hous- where he performs routinednties,
aud has uo further creative capacity. No mau
was ever more uneven in his erforinanccs.
His first two books of travel and adventure,
Tgptt and Amoo, are among tbe best kind priut-c- d;

while later volnnics were far below medioc-rit- v.

His CoiitVfrsoe Jfaa is one of the stupidest
books published iu this generation. It has not a
single redeeming trait, and it is a marvel that a
mind not positively imbecile could have pro-dnc-

such tnuh.
Carnelius Matthews, the author of Puffer Hop-

kins and other works designed to be humorous,
and also of several plays that had a certain rep-

utation in their day, is now the editor and pub-

lisher of one or two dreary monthlies of the same
iuiiuonms-sor-

t as his books. This is not exactly
correct, for the monthlies are mostly cheap and
familiar Jokes rehashed, and d sto-

ries revamped.
Louis Gaylord Clark, formerly editor of the

ruMti..gnil nt our time a very Dopnlar

writer, has a position in the enstom-hons- and J

has retired rrom tue literary nem. no re.-l- y

appears in a newspaper communication ; .but
the a- -e has gone by him. He died in March.

Charles F. Briggs, an associate editor of the
Broa&tcas Journal with Edgar A. Poe, ami subse-
quently on Pfaa't Magazine, as well a the
author of Harry Frauco and other books, is one
of the albeit he is still in the
flesh at present, I think", the financial editor of
the Brooklyn Union.

None of these men are very old, and yet they
would seem to have flourished almost a ceutnry
ago. They conld scarcely gain the reputation
uow that they did then, because we have far
more culture than we nsed to have, and woro
fir more critical than we nsed to be. That
which passed current as very clever, and even
original, eighteen r twenty years ago, would
no w be deemed mediocre and sensational. Lvery
year the public taste and capacity for appreeia- -
:... IinnmvA onit hfneA ft ffre&t while. WO Shall

refuse to accept anythiug bnt conscieations effort

literature in thui country growing to b. really
fine art.

OI7B.TATIO.irAr. 8CPBB9IB COCBT.
Iliw Cases are Decided.

A Washington correspondent furnishes the fol-
lowing racy sketch of the United States Supreme
Conrt :

The new Chief Justice of tbe Supremo Court
has become warm iu hit seat, and a considerate
second opinion awards him tho praise of good in-

tentions, a sense of justice, inconsiderable preju-
dices, bat no vast amount of capacity. That i

tbe opinion of tbe Associated Justices, generally
speaking. The Supreme Court was ueverso har-
monious as at the preeent time. It never pos-
sessed so uiauy men of nearly eqnal age, and that
age youthful enough to develop the fullest ener-
gy and tho most earnest thought compatible
with legal principles.

There was a time in Mr. Chase's term when
his strong desire to react tfie Presidency tinged
many of tbe issues before'' tbe Court, and gave
powerful personality aud antagonism to the court
coterie. The President's determination not to
appoint any man on the bench to the

has dashed the hopes of several of the
able gentlemen who had dreamed of the promo-

tion. With a chastened spirit, accepting tbe in-

evitable, they are now entirely harmonized. As
some of the attaches inform ns, whenthey meet
for'cousnltation, the spectacle is enlivening no
less for tbe wisdom put forth than for the amia-

bility wbich flavors it.
I may have omitted refetence ia former letters

to the manner in which the Supreme Court de-

cides cases after the Justices have passed out of
observation into the cloisters of the consulting
room.

Imagine, then, quite a family of men, general-
ly purtly aud beyoud middle life, Beated in au

room in the old partof the Capitol,
with the Chief Justice at the end of the table.
The Chief Justice is asolid-luokiu- Western man,
with hair decidedly irou gray, iu all tbe seuse of
that term, whatever it may mean. He is the
moderator and suggester at the ceremony. He
savs: "Gentlemen, in the case of Tompkins
against the Hudson Canal Company, what shall
we do! Shall we deny the motion, or graut
it!"

Then, in a il way, the portly Jus-
tice Clifford savs something sententiously. Witb
u twinkle in bis eye tbe athletic Miller puts in
an amendment. Tbe Kev. Greer, who thinks
God ought to be in tbe Constitution, interposes
with a stately sentence. He is picked np in no
time bv the rather merry Bradley, of New Jer-
sey. He illuminates the whole topic as if he did
it by accident. Justice Hunt, a dainty little
man, listens to tho others, and puts in an inter-
rogatory. This warms up tho mercurial Field,
who sails right in, and just as things are begin-

ning to look lively the Chief Justice says: "Gen-

tlemen, I hardly think we will come to any con-

clusion where there is so much controversy; so
suppose we put this matter over until our next
Saturday consultation, when we may have ar-

rived at some opinion."
I"dn not kuow a body connected with thi Gov-

ernment whero there is so much humanity, good
fellowship aud sense of as the Su-

preme Court. There was a time when politics
in tho edges of the cloister. Atpreseutthcre

is no man ou tho Bench with restless ambition.
Manvof the Justices are well-to-d- The Clerk
of the Court is a wealthy man, made so by the
legitimate accumulation of his fees, and he has
established certain members of his Miuiiy iu
banking, and when Jay Cooke &. Co. failed, tho
young firm of Middletou & Co. immediately
leaped into their custom.

Nicolav, well remembered for his intimacy
with President Lincoln, is-t- ho Marshal of this
court and iu the riceipt of a moderate salary.
lie is'ieverentlv brooding over a classical life or
Mr. Lincoln, which shall consider that kindly
essence not as a monstrosity, nor as a hero mere-

ly, but iu tbe perfectness of his relations to the
': i,;. rri.ml, nml himself. Col. John Hay,

who has plenty of talent, and only too much good

luck, has acqniesed with Nicolav iu the design
of making this book.

A Liberated SlaTe ia the Speaker'. Cbnlr-T- be

First rteuro Presiding Over the Hone f
Representatives Memorable Scenes.
The hall of the Honse of Keprcsentatives dnr-iu-"

this session has been tbe sccno of events of
mc?re than nrdinay historical interest. At the
beginning of the session there came the
atfcnuated form of the of tho
Southern Confederacy, the cynosure of all eyes.

With a grace as delicate as it was maguanimous
the House accorded him the privilege, extended
only to oue other, of selectiug his seat, without
the usual form of drawing by lot; again, when

he simke for the first time the House massed

itself about bim, eager to hear every word from

the iufirm veteran, and gave him such attention
as has seldom been equalled in our Congressional

balls. A few days ago the eulogy pronounced
by L. Q. C. Lamar, of Mississippi, on Charles
Simmer, transfixed, as it were, every one present
iu the Honse. The Speaker sat with folded arms

its delivery, while aaud gaze intent through
silence unbroken pervaded the chamber. All

this was considered eminently proper. But to-

day tbe other scene, the emancipated negro sit-

ting in the Speaker's chair, presiding over the
11 ri,....,..o.,,,iii,.u Tchils Jndce Parker,
of Missouri, was making au appeal in behalf of
civilizing the Iudiau aua eievaiiiigmiu u

that is tho scene which will make the
. . .1 : n...pfll1u 111 AmericanHistory oi tue session bhsuis- .- -

auuals. The honor of presiding over the Uonse
was accorded to a colored representative for the
first time in the person of Joseph II. Barney, the
Kepreseutative of tbe Frst Carolina district, who
was born a slave in Georgetown in 1KB. Dnnng
tbe war be was forced to work on the Tortiuca-tion- s

of the confederates in Charleston, from
wheuco ho escaped to the West Indies, returning
to his native town at the close of the war. He
1..,. i..uii n ri.tnlisr nf Coujrress several times.
aiid is highly respected by tbe members of this

i'Jmw. It wastotbistncmbcrtnatineiaiejames
Bnioks went at tbe close 01 ue vrauv '

matter and thanked him for the friendship he
had shown him during the discussion, and other
evidences of his esteem, remarking that his con-

duct challenged his admiration, and as a debt of
gratitude thenceforth he would bo the friend of
the: colored race.

About six mouths ago, an old negro woman of
this town was seized with a great longing to be
able to read the Scripture, and communicated
to her friends her intention of attending tbe
night-scho- for colored people, with a view of
attaining this end. As she waa sixty-fiv- e years
old, and did not kuow a letter of the alphabet,
tbe idea was regarded as an evidence of ap-

proaching Imbecility, and she was laughed to
scoru bv all those who knew her. Bnt this did
not deter her from her pnrpose. She went to
school, and now, strange but true, is able to read
tbe Bible with tbe utmost ease aud accuracy.
Skelby (Kentnety) Conrant.

A Whitehall groceryman marks the prices of
provisions on tue Deans oi ins barrels and casts.
lie bad a new clerk, the other day wbo mixed
things. He pit the cover of tbe sugar barrel
which was labeled "a cents a pound" npou tne
lard barrel, and straightway began to sell lard
at 9 cents. Ths sudden decline in tbe price
attracred all tbe people in town, and the
clerk thought he was doing a big thing nntil the
proprietor returned, paid him off, and told him
to emigrate to Trey, where smart people were in
demand. Troy PrrM.

Says the Chicago JW and ilnil:
"It has been discovered that when Mr. h,

of Oregon, was so witty in the Honse tho
other dav, iu describing the mule as a nserul
animal, having no pride of ancestry, and no hope
of posterity, he forgot to give credit for the

It was first ottered dnnng the war by
Gen. T. L. Crittenden, of Kentucky.

A letter bearing tbe following address passed

thnmch tbe Harrisbnrg post-omc- e recently ;
uni....j.tirtn the man aa directed below

A man in Sprinkleburg, Fnlton coauty, Indiana,
offers any one who will get him a wife, Kod
cow, worth thirty dollars, aud twenty cords of
wood.'"

ACnccixXATl mUi '"bo went off, the other
day. with all his tamiiy excepting nis motucr-iu- -

law ami loe nouBe-c-v- i, wuuu ul-u- u '""
tnat tne "" "

I being out late at sight.

THE LAOT) 2HDEEMED.

at cuiTts Kitr.
Jiot always shall this ucred earth

He at tae Xslsib's ml;
The land shslt be redremnl at last.

And renderwd back U Uvd.
Then each shall of the acres bold

Enoegh to make htm free;
Xons ahall usurp mora thaa his need.

And sons ahall landless be.

The aystrm of old feadal wronz.
That makes the people pay

For room to lire upon the earth,
Fadea even ow away;

Ere long, the landlord shall becoma
A lauhter and a scotT.

Aa awells tho tide of human rights.
To sweep his off.

For man perceives the troth at last.
Long tadod In the dim-T- hat

record, scroll. r pareasKat writ
Can t tba UneLfrpin hlM,

That nature, makes s title deed.
To each one of his time.

In his own want; and who takes more,
lie perpetrates a crime.

This almple truth shall tarn ths cheek
Of pale atanration red,

Aa over old ancestral parka
The pauper'a aheaves sro spread;

This truth shall put tbe gewgaws all
Or Kingcraft nnder ban.

And man ahall meet hla fellow on
The common platform, Mjl5.

Tho Trinee and Feasant aide by aide,
Shalt gladsome toilers be.

And grades go down the aweeping flood.
Like dead wood to tbe aeai

For. when each has bis equal right.
Of home upon the soil.

All shall bo princra of the land.
Ennobled by their toil!

riiUosuphr shall then sublime
Kach soul to pure desire.

Beginning eren with the child
llesiile the Winter fire;

And l'oetry shall hover round.
On starry Summer erea.

And Song delight the happy homes,
Itural among the leaves.

GUd lime of earth's beatitude I

When none shsll hoard or steal.
But all mankind together work

For universal weal;
Tbe warring and tbe evil yield

The peaceful and tbe good;
All nations tiking hold of hands.

In loving sisterhood.
as

THE I.lfQIJISlTIO.'V FORTY YEARS AGO.

To the Editor of the X. Y. Tribnne.
My attention has been directed to the inquiry

of your corresHiuileiit (April 30) as to the accura- - I

cy of a statement made by me relative to the ex- - I

istencoof the Inquisition iu Spain "forty years
ago." Yonr correspondent is right as to the I

effect piodiiced by Napoleon ill "breaking the
backbone of he Inquisition " in the early part of ,

the century, but he does not appear to give suf-- I

ticieut weight to the several attempts, more or
less snccfssful, of subsequent dynasties to rein-
state thu Inquisition both ill Spain and Italy. i

Llorente's history, originally published in his
native Spanish in ldl'J, translated iuto French J

in 1817, and into English iu lBid, can, of course, ',

give uo information concerning events within i

tho last forty years, since this author died inlt, a victim to the intolerance of restored Jos- - ;

nitisui iu France. After thu expulsion of the
French from Snaiti and the restoration of Ferdi
nand thu Seventh, the weak and bigoted King, '

as far as ho could, reinstated "all the forms and
appliances of the old despotism." ( Iicbunr.)
Au inquisitorial jnuta reappeared in lt!5, and
in 1S20 a tribunal was at Valencia.

It is nut my purpose to give tho history of the
succession, rrsturution, and abolition of this' for-
midable agency of this ecclesiastical despotism
in medcrii Europe; but it was uot until tho 15th
of July, 18 4, that the Inquisition was finally
abolished in Spaiu by the Cortes, displacing the
old Council. In the year ensuing (1635), all the
property of the Inquisition was confiscated for
the payment of the public debt.

The leniency of Pins VII. as compared with
many of hi predecessors, is admitted. But your
correspondent must recall that this very Pontiff
reintroduced the Inquisition in the Papal States,
aud that so late as 1826 it condemned Cuschuir,
a pupil of the Propaganda, to death ; though his
punishment was afterward commuted to impris-
onment for life. It was as late aa 1859 that the
offices of provincial inquisitors were abolished at
Bologna and Ferrara.

Though the remark which has elicited the in-

quiry of your courteous correspondent aimed at
nothing more than to show the difference be-

tween tbe Spain of Ferdinand and of Castelar,
yet he will admit that its accuracy is sustained'
by historical dates. No one pretends that tbe
Inquisition baa been in operation In Spain in
recent years, after the' same manner as in the
days of Torquuinada; but what was doue to
Metamorau and Carrasco, during the reign of
Isabel II. seven years ago, shows that its aucient
spirit bad not wholly died ont of that distracted
country. Thanks to a kind Providence, religions
liberty in Spain is now secured by law. Any
chronological tables, or Encyclopedia (Chambers
orAppleton) will furnish the dates authenticating
the alxive statements. W. A.

New York, May 1, 1374.

isi a

Cbarlcs Santaer Among Women.
Charles Sumner lived and died a moral hero to

women. Such men aloue apneaUto the element
of worship which lives ever iu the nnperverted
woman. Few approached su(BcjeutIy near to
discover any human blemish which might mar
the grand proportions of their god. To their
eyes he fulfilled in person Ibe ideal of greatness,
intellectnal and moral. He was cast in the mold
of the Vatican Apollo. "Tho shape and gesture
prondly eminent" were bis. His passion for
truth, for honor, for justice j his devotion to hu-m-

freedom, sealed with his blood, commanded
tbeir moral faculties. His Greek love for beanty
iu its pnrest forms, his exquisite tastes, his won-

derful culture, which had gleaned in every field
of human knowledge, sufficed the (esthetic na-

ture of the higher order of women; while the
marvelous sweetness of his smile, tho gentleness
of his courtesy, bin reverence for the finest wo-

manhood, made him ever in their eyes, from first
to last, "the blameless knight" of tbe ideal man.
Let uo woman fear to own a capacity fur snch
worship, lest It shall b misiaiieii aud misjudged
by the vulgar for weakling sentiment. Yonr god
may rot be a god at all; nevertheless, bold fast
to your ideal of him by so much will yon bring
bim nearer to it. If it were" possible for weman
to cease to worship tho sovereign in man, or for
man to eeae to revere the spiritual in woman,
we might deplore, indeed, the speedy downfall of
the race, which false prophets now delight to
prophesy. Through all his public life Mr. Sum-

ner was the recipient ef far-of- f adoring letters
(in no sense to be confounded with love letters)
addressed to him by his countrywomen. These
letters, received from strangers whom be never
met, would have made many volumes. He num-

bered among his personal friends and private
correspondents ladies of tbe highest rank and
cultnre abroad aud of tbe highest gifts and most
exteuded influence at borne. Yet tbe woman
who wailed aloud in tbe stormy street while she
watched tbe receding train which bore tbe life-

less form of ber friend to his final home was wo-

man bent and old and poor who keeps a little
stapd of tram's in a corridor of the Capitol. Let-

ter from ilrt. 31. C. Ana to the Xeic York Inde
pendent.

A Slkioh Bide nf Juke. Tbe present remark-
able spell of continued cold weather and repeated
snow storms so late in April, have set the people
to examining old weather records. The follow-
ing is from a record mad by the late Henry B.
Wendell, of Schenectady:

Be it recorded, that posterity may know, that
on June 9th, 1616, in tbe morning, it snowed, and
that it has frozen for three nights ice a quarter
of an inch thick, and the leaves are falling off
the trees as they do in tbe falL I was then liv
ing in the town of Niskay ana, at Alexanders
Bridge, (since the building cf tbe canal called
tne aqneuoct;, avuu ou mo aiternoon ot toe nu
day of June. 1816, 1 went four mile to the city
of Schenectady in a sleigh.

H.B.Wexdell.

Hox. Mr. Nesmltb, of Oregon, gave the mnl a
very clear and unique status wbeu bs alluded to
it as "one of those useful animals that baa no
pride ofancestry and no hope of posterity."

Dayabd Tatxob ia visiting bis old fxiasd, tha
Sphinx.

A CHEsTOP GOI.B.
The Barleo! Banklaaas of the Haaieaa Baa.

alltU Foaasl ia a Beaalital Valley araTexaa
Baptist.
Beltox, Texas, April SO. For several years

past there has been a strange story published in
many of the local papers of tbe State in regard
to buried treasure In this part of the country.
About twenty mile above Belton there is alarge
spring, whence issue one of the most beautiful
streams in tbe world, which, for a distance of
twenty miles, meander through a rich and fer-

tile valley, about two mile iu width, aiirrouud-e- il

by a range of mountains, ou which there are
cedar brakes almost impenetrable to man. This
valley is krown far and near a NoUnd's Valley,
aud Is celebrated fur it spriugaot pure. water,
the fertility of the soil, and its many peculiarly-shape- d

.aounds.
About fifteen year ago an old Mexieau greaser

named Autonia cam into this section of the
country, aud hired himself as a laborer to a gen-
tleman of the vicinity. He was about fifty years
ofage, and oue nf the most eccentric individuals
iu the country. Every spare moment he hail he,
was pr.iwliug around throngh mountain and
valley, apparently in search of something, bnt
when qnestioned he gave evasive replies. At
that early day this country waa but thinly in-

habited, aud the citizens were much troubled by
horse thieves. Tbe Mexican's conduct was so
peculiar that tbe citizens began to look on bim
with snspiciou, thinking he was a spy for some
baud of thieves, locating the whereabout of the
best horses, and finding gaps through tbe moun-

tains to pilot the thieves iu and out. He was
frequently absent a day or two at a time, and
when questioned weuld give very unsatisfactory
answers. Suspicion with a Texan amounts to
guilt, and a few of the neighbors arrested Auton-
ia fur tbe purpose of compelling him to divulge
all he knew about the horse thieves. Tho party
proceeded to administer lynch law.- - He was
hanged three times, until life was nearly extinct,
but not a wonl could be forced from him in re-

gard to the horse thieves. When be revived suf-
ficiently be told tbeui tbe following story: He
said that about twenty years ago be belonged to
a baud of Mexieau robbers, whose retreat was
about tweutv miles from here, among the moun
tains ou Letm river. One day, while the rest of
tho baud were on an expedition, He and a com-
rade conceived the bold design of robbing them
and hiding the treasure until the robbers were
dispersed, when they would return and get the
gold He said there were funr cedar boxes, con-
taining $100,000 each, all in Spanish doubloons,
which they placed nu park innlesaud transported
to this valley, aud bnried iu four very peculiarly
shaped mounds. His partner bad been killed
in Mexico at a faudango. aud he had been con-
fined iu a Mexican prison until this time. He
said he had been searching the valley over for
the mounds where the money was concealed,
but so many years had elapsed that he could not
find the marks he bad left to designate the place.
Very few nf the party placed auy confidence iu
his uarative, aud- - after a severe castigatinn he
was allowed to go free, with instructions to
leave the cnuiitr forthwith. Ho was novcrseeii
or beard of in this part of the country since.

Your correspondent was oue of tbe party who
arrested thu old Mexican, aud was inclined to
give some credence to the story ; but to turn out
and seek for money among so many mnnnds was
like looking for a needle ill a bay-stac- There
are but few here now who ever heard tbe tale,
aud the oldest settlers have almost let it slip
from tbeir memory.

A day or two ago a citizen of this valley was
iu need of some clay to danb an

i chimney, and as clay is a very
scarce article here, he concluded to open one of
the minimis, and try tue earth lor that purpose.
He opened a Hole ndont tnreoteet deep. where, lie
found a strong cedar box witb iron bauds. Tbe
bauds were almost eaten np with rust, and were
easily removed by the band. With the sharp
point ot tne pick tne box was pressed open anil
found to contain fcQO Spanish doubloons, almost
$100,000. He procured a wagou and removed tbe
treasure to. Belton, and deposited it in the bank
of Siuclair & Co. He made no secret of tbe dis-
covery, and the greatest excitement now pre-
vails. Adventurers are scattered through the
valley, with spade aud pick, digging into every
mound and turning over every peculiarly shaped
rock. Tbe old Mexican's story is revived with a
hundred variations. Some ot the landowners
have stationed sentinels around their premises,
while tbe laborers are searching for tho bidden
treasure.

The lucky finder is a man by tbe name Bran-
don, who had never heard the old Mexican'
story. He has a large family, and was already
iu good circumstances. He is a strict member of
the Baptist church, aud has already given $10,000
to the church for the pnrpose oi building a large
church and school-hous- e in bis neighborhood.
Letter to X Y. Sun.

m ill m

Death of m Dacbesa Waa Waa Graialh.Irr af Cbarle Carroll af Carroll loa.
The death of the Dncbess of Leeds, at Hornby

Castle, Yorkshire, England, on the cUb of April,
has been announced. Louise, Duchess of Leeds,
was Miss Louise Caton, daughter of Mr. Bicbard
Catou, an Eugliab merchant, who came to this
city toward tbe close of tbe last teutury, and
married Mary, tbe eldest daughter of Charles
Carroll of Carrolltoo, tbe other danghtir being
the late Mrs. Robert Goodloe Haqier. Mr. and
Sirs. Caton bad four children: Mary, who mar-
ried Robert Patterson, the eldest son of the late
Wm. Patterson, fat har of Madam Bonaparte, of
this city. With him she went to England with
ber two sisters, Elizabeth and Louise, where they
were received with great kindness as tbe grand-
daughters of Charles Carrolltou ufCarrollton, in
the highest circles of English society. After re-

turning to America, Mr. Hubert Patterson died,
and bis widow, again visitiug Englaud for her
health, became the wife of the Marquis of Well-esle- y.

Her sister married Baron Stafford, bud Lnnise
became the wife of Sir Felton Harvey,

to the Duke of Wellington, npon whose
death she married the eldest son of the Dnke of
Leeds, then Marqnis nf Carmarthen, who on the
death of his father became Duke ol Leeds, and
his wife lierame Dncbess of Leeds. The other
daughter of Mr. Catou, aud granddaughter of
Charles Carroll of Carrolltou, married John

a Scotch gentleman residing in Canada,
who snlweqnently made, hi residence in Balti-

more. All these granddanghter of ths signer
of the Declaration uf Independence were remark-
able iu their early J ears for tbeir distinguished
carriage and fascinating manners; aud nt

in this respect among tbem was Lady
Wellesley, oiieof the most lieantiful women of
ber day." Her portrait by Sir Thomas Lawrence
perpetuates on canvas both her grace and sweet-
ness. It wasof her, while her husband was Vice-

roy uf Ireland, that the late Bishop of England,
while toasting the last snrvivor nf the Declara-
tion rf Independence, gave as his sentiment:
"Charles Carroll of Carrolltou In ths land from
which his father tied from fear, his daughter's
daughter reigns as qneen." None of these ladies
had children excepting Mrs. McTavisb.of this
City. IJaMiaiere Snn.

TtiERE is a lady applyitg for a government
pension who presents a family record showing
,i.,t .lnrinrr fire cenerationa ail tho male mem- -
Vn nf ber fa mi I T. witb two exceptions, have
done continual service in the array or navy of
tbe Unif ed States. She lives in Portland, Maine,
and is the widow of Sewal Prince, a soldier of
the war ollsvi. from tue time I tie colonial lore-c-s

took tbe field against tbe Peqnots down to tbo
close of the late rebellion, her ancestors or.ber
children have never failed to be represented on
tbe muster rolls of the government. She certain-
ly deserves a pension.

A wicked native yontb plastered a dab of mnd
in the ear of a little Chinaman in Springfield, tbe
other day, aud tbe yonthfnl Mongol discomno--j- i

.....t.tsii as follows: "Hvareoffme canak
utow bi ling siing tnmcow r and more, to all of
which tne wieaeu minsjuum nicucuucn..u-tially- ,

and then plastered up tbe other ear.

Dl0 Lewis, say a wicked paper, I a reason-

able man about hi health, having no ambition
to become an angel bofora hla time.

Haevabd USIVESSITT ba decided to pell th
namoSbakne,"iwtoa4 of - SwpeartT
baa, been the ctutom:

HYMU.

ar ouvM.WEitixu. holxes.

Written for tho occasion of the eulogy of Srnitor Sum-
ner, la the Mu.le Hall at Cos ton, April . 174 1

Once more, ye sacred towers.
Your solemn dirges sound ;

Strew, lovtag hands, the April sowers.
Once mors to deck hla mound.
A nation mourns Ita dead,
Ita sorrowing voice one,

Al Israel's monarch bowed his head.
And cried, "My son! My son!"

Why moorn for himt For him
Thy welcome angrl came.

Ere yet his eje with age was dim.
Or bent his stately trame;
His weapon still wa bright.
Ills shield was liftnthlgh.

To auy the wrong, to aave tbo right '
what happier hour to die !

Tboa orderest all things wclli
Tvy sorrafcYa wvrk was dono ; .

Ho lived to hear Opprrsnion's knell,
Tbe ahouta for Freedom won.
Hark! From tho opening skies.
The antbem'a echoing swell

M0, mourning Land, lift up thine eves!
Godreigneth. All is well!"

RE3IAIX1 OF AN AKCIEXT RACE. '

Asn'a, III., April 8.
On tbe side of tbe road leadiug from Auua to

tbe Mississippi River, six miles west of Jonesbo-r- o,

has stood for ages oue of those tumult pos-
sessing so mnch interest to the antiquary. It
differs but little from many others to be seen
dispersed in various portions of South Illinois.
A few days ago Major T. M. Perriue, assisted by
Messrs. Mosby and Kohler, was engaged iu
searching for Indian relics, when tho Major
luckily struck bis spado against a bard substance
tbat proved to be, when exhumed, oue of tho
rarest specimeus uf the past, and of a people
much more intelligent than the North American
savage, and of whose origin or history but little
over will be kuowu save through these curious
remains. The image is of porphyry, of a pecu-
liar whiteness, except ou the back, where it is
mottled with a blueiah tinge. It weighs forty
pounds, and represents a man in a sitting pos-
ture one leg bent nnder, as the tailors usually
sit; the other, or right leg, is drawn up, with
the right linn aud forearm on tho uutside of tho
leg and thigh, and the right hand supported ou
the kure. The left hand also rests on the left
knee. It is thirteen inches high as it sits, but
measured in au erect posture would bo tweuty-fiv- e

inches.
Around the bead and chin it is li inches; from

the point of one shoulder to the other, 'J inches;
arm, forearm, aud band, 11 inches. It is 8 inches
from ear to ear, and across the hips Is 9 inches.
The bead is flattened by the sculptor on its int-
erior or occipital portiou, hut is symmetrical iu
front. The features are iu unison with anatomi-
cal science, and the face has ii n ise and pleasing
expression. A carunal of marblu represents the
hair, aud the triangular fulciis, cut by the chis-
el, running from a point on the opine to the top
of the head, is in the slupe of the letter delta of
tho Greek alphabet, indicative perhaps of its
origin. The stone looks as though rough, and
has spots on it of a glistening whiteness, but to
the tourb is as smooth as glass. It is a curbing
aud rare specimen of art as well as of antiquity.
Its execution would have dona credit to a Phi-
dias, aud will create in the beholder the same
admiration extended to the Venus inado by
Praxiteles for the citizens of Cos. Several rare
specimens of cooking uteusils, made nf clay,
kiln-burn- t, and as truo iu shapu as though made
upon the potter wheel of representing
iu their forms fish, turtles, Ac, weie nlsodug
from this monud, aud are now in Majjr Perrtne'
extensive and valuable collection. --The most
singular of these curiosities is an Indi.iu pipe,
made of a peculiar black stone, of
two and one-ha- lf pounds weight. It is well
excuted, and perhaps it is intended to represent
tbe owl, from the size of the eyes, but mure like-
ly tbe eagle or bird of Jupiter. G. C.

m imi si

The Grave af licnern! Albert SlJuer Jabn
slon.

We have lately conversed witb a gentleman,
who has recently returned from a visit to ths
city of Austin, iu the State of Texas, who tell
us how mortified and grieved were his thoughts
and feelings in visiting the grave of Albert Sid-

ney Johnston, who deservedly ranks iu the high-cstj--

of military heroes, it is known that af-
ter he fell in the late civil war bis remains were
taken to Texas aud buried iu the State cemetery,
containing about forty acres of ground, on a
bleak aud rocky hill-sid- in Austin, which is en-

closed with a rough aud dilapidated picket-fenc- e,

aud without a solitary tree or bush to break, tho
sad aud dreary prospect, he saw tho neglected
graves af Albert Sidney Johnstou, McCullougb,
Bowie and Travis, and other names dear to tho
hearts of the old Texans, with nothing except
rough head-stone- aud that at tho head of the
grave of tbe immortal Johnston, brokeu into
two fragments. The great State of Texas may
plead that since tbe lat war she had becu man-
acled by Federal tyranny, and held under ths
serfdom of carpet-bagger- s, scalawags and rubbers,
and oppressed by poverty and necro domination,
bnt now, since tbe Democrats and Conservatives
and the whites have gained the State govern-
ment, we hope that she will make baste to rally
around tbe graves ot tbeir noble dead, and erect
monuments which shall be at least as durable aa
tbe memories of tbeir heroic battles. We kuow
tbat the young State of Texas is largely peopled
by some uf tbe best gentlemen of the South, and
we dunbt uot that tbe great chieftains of tho
early day of Texas will be honored in their
graves, aa they are revered in the heart uf theit
countrymen. Pari Kentnetian,

A flalcldal Family.
John Harper, of Gilpin County, Colorado, own-

ed a large ranch, ou which is a rich gold mine,
near Central. He bail been badly embarrassed
in bi finances, but the proceed of the ranch and
mine bad brought bim through tbe trouble, and
be was ont uf debt. This was about a year ago.
He theucommitFed suicide aud left a large fam-
ily well off. "Jubii Harper never told what mad
him do it. Apparently when life was just begin-
ning to be easy and pleasant ha cnt off the last
end of it and threw it away. Oue of bis daugh-
ters is Mrs. David Boomert, of Lougmont. Miss
Mattie Harper, another, lived with her married
sister. She was a yonng lady. There were sot-er- al

younger childm. Mattie locked herself np
in ber room one day aud would not let Mrs.
Boomert iu. Then Mrs. Boonurt ran to a neigh
bur's, and said: "3Iattie has locked herself np ia
ber mom, and I'm afraid abe will do something
to herself." Tho sad end of her father was" up-
permost iu tbe woman's mind. The neighbors
came and looked iuto MattiVs room through
a window, and saw her Handing in one cor-
ner, witb ber fare to the wall. Tbo door waa
brokeu open, and Mattie was found hang-
ing by a white woolen comfort to a clothes-boo- k

in the wall. She was quite dead. She left
a letter and will, hut uo reason for her sadden
departnre from the world. Sho wanted ber
share of tho estate divided between her two lit-

tle sisters, and them well educated. How tbo
shadow are settling round that family.

- w
The Pittsburg Dupatck tells of one of thou

rare exhibitions of courage and constancy which
adorn hnman nature. On the last day of April a
yonng man named Sutton, employed on a
railway train, was instructed by the conductor
of bis train, Mr. Peter Wy line, to go to the rear
aud flag another train. While proceeding to
comply witb these orders he fell npon the track;

and was run over by fire cat and tbe caboose.
Hi leg were cnt completely off jest above tha
knee, but young Sutton reinombered his order,
cleared tbe track of tbe dizaiembereJ portion of
bis own body, and taking a flag fnjm his Pket,
waved it until be .topped tha aehJh"
fast approaching. But for this b",',,
lives mast certainly have, been

Toung Sutton was made of the
maieri! which constitutes hc.'"lhlt act is odo which shows a dnty
whicb has nver been tarpasscd.

A old ladylu Michigan ' PP" toerem.
b ireiionnnles.thofrlend.of the dec-as- ed

and driva the mourecn up to tho fabj

grounds and back.

gOMtsoDT y tbat Americans havo a nation-

al dre--4 twater. Ho refer to tbe penis of uar.
gsitoo8ly7
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